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OUR VOICE is published to provide an 
income opportunity for economically 
marginalized people in our society while 
communicating about their issues to the 
public. 


For advertising rates and information, 
please contact OUR VOICE at 
421-7966, John in Edmonton and 
262-2693 in Calgary. 


eee) Ree 
Thanks to some great contributors 


e are pleased to have such a We have two small pieces of winning 
Worse Canadian as Maude poetry and Candy Watson in Calgary con- 


Barlow talk about issues of real tributed the fine vendor profile on 
concern in this issue of the magazine. Vladimir Shulakov. 
Reader response to the article on David Thank you again to John Zapantis for 
Suzuki and his new book last month was his Words on the Street writing, and to 
great, so we've tackled more tough topics Darlene. 


with Maude Barlow. Thanks again as well to cartoonists: 


Many strings of other different stories Linda Dumont, Jon Dykstra, Ed Gould 
have also pulled together in this issue. and to crossword puzzler, Susan Andrews. 
Penelope Timleck contributed her power- 
ful and personal memoir on suicide. 
Allison Kydd writes about connections 
between poverty and disease, and we even 
have a piece on the Alberta book that’s stir- 
ring up the province, Shredding the Public 
Interest. 


Thank you to Calgary editor, Barb 
Lauber, who’s time with the publication 
ended as of December. She brought a lot of 
interest and a wide range of stories to it. 
With our next issue we welcome a new 
Calgary editor, LeAnn Brown, who will be 
working with the Calgary writers and con- 

Linda Dumont brings us the touching _tributors. 
story of the girl who saved her pennies to 
help the inner city church agency. 
Michael Walters who has left as the 
Edmonton distributor to vendors of the 


magazine, explains the tortuous reasons f 
why he left the job in Good-bye my And any readers who might like to con- 
fiends tribute to an editorial advisory committee 


: es : in regular discussions of the content and 
Laurie McCullough Kiss The Bride direction of the magazine, can call Keith 


story wraps up with the concluding install- wi) ev at 474-0604 fadmut nore, 
ment. 


Two other items of note: The Stuart 
McLean story contest is wrapping up now, 
but any great stories salted away should be 
sent in immediately. 


Pam 
Barrett 


“Klein’s cuts have hurt many families. 
The welfare cuts and the jump in 
food bank use... it’s hurting. 
...somebody has to fight back.” 


Please call or drop by 
my campaign office, 414-2040. 


Highlands Campaign Offiice Pam Barrett and The New 
11811-66 Street Edmonton T5B 1J2 Democrats 
Email: ndpalta@datanet.ab.ca 414-2040 


The people who bring 
you OUR VOICE 


This publication exists because 
of the efforts of the people 
who sell it to you on the street, 
the vendors, For our vendors 
OUR VOICE is a job that 
helps them to be independent 
and self-employed. Each issue 
we highlight one of our ven- 
dors in Vendor Profile to let 
you know a little bit about the 
people who bring you OUR 
VOICE. + 
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$1,000? This girl 
found out! 
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The Crossword 


AND 
POVERTY 
Every- 
where 


you look in the world they go together 
says Dr. Stan Houston. Houston intro- 
duced a panel of four to discuss the 
"Disease of Poverty" as part of 
International Week '97 at the University 
of Alberta. 


Dr. Ann Fanning, professor of medi- 
cine and director of tuberculosis control 
for the province of Alberta, told the audi- 
ence she was recently "fired" by Alberta 
Health. Not daunted by such a setback, 
Fanning still doesn't pull any punches 
when she's talking about senseless suffer- 
ing and disease. 

According to Fanning, the tuberculo- 
sis bacillus (known as TB to most of us) 
doesn't get its share of attention from 
the media, though it's the third largest 
cause of death worldwide and spreading 
rapidly. That means it's a bigger killer 
than AIDS, and it's been around longer. 


There are more cases of TB now than 
when the organism was isolated. There 
hasn't been a new drug developed to 


Laurie 
| Blakeman 


as Your M.L.A. for 


fight the organism in thirty years, not 
since 1966. This makes the epidemic 
urgent because a drug used over a long 
period of time can become ineffective. 
The bacteria become immune. 


The situation, says Fanning, is what 
Sir William Osler meant when he said 
"Tuberculosis is a social disease with a 
medical aspect." Nine out of ten people 
who come in contact with the disease 
never develop it, because healthy, well- 
fed people don't usually get TB. Their 
bodies fight it off. So it has become a 
poor person's disease. Increasingly the 
same people affected by TB are affected 
by HIV says Fanning. 


The fact that tuberculosis is a poor 
person's disease may be one of the rea- 
sons why it doesn't get a lot of attention 
from the media and why it doesn't get 
first priority from the drug companies. 


People who succumb to it are the 
poor, whether they be countries or com- 
munities, That means they can't pay. It 
is astronomically expensive to develop a 
new drug, and that money has to come 
from somewhere. 


The good news about TB, according 
to Dr. Fanning, is 
that it's the kind of 
disease which can 
be cured fairly easi- 
ly if caught early. 
When it's in the 
more advanced 


Edmonton Centre 


¢ Executive Directc 


Council on Women’s Issues 1989-1993 


¢ Proven leadership on issues of healthcare, 
childcare, education, human right, women’s 
issues, senior's issues, poverty, arts and culture, 


the environment 
¢ Passionate about 
concern them 


¢ Well-respected for her honesty, integrity, 
creativity and determination 
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Telephone: 414-1122 
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stages it's easy to 
identify but hard 
to cure. More 
good news is that 
the World Bank is 
encouraging pro- 
grams which put 
money into tuber- 


ot for the Alberta Advisory 


people and the issues that 


Fax: 414-1120 


STORY AND PHOTO BY 
ALLISON 


KYDD 


culosis research and control. Two places 
where this has made a tremendous dif- 
ference are New York City and China. In 
China, 95 percent of all cases are being 
cured. 


Unfortunately, in Canada, the pre- 
vention and cure of tuberculosis hasn't 
yet been given that kind of priority, per- 
haps because most Canadians don't even 
realize it's a problem. We thought it was 
"cured" in our nice, clean country thirty 
years ago. But the number of cases is 
growing in our country too and, because 
it's a disease of the poor, a number of 
aboriginal and transient communities 
are hardest hit. Crowded hostels add an 
extra risk. If we are going to be able to 
stop this curable disease, says Fanning, 
we have to be able to identify it early. 


Dr. Walter Kipp, an international 
health consultant, demonstrated how an 
epidemic such as AIDS fits into the terri- 
ble cycle of poverty and disease. From an 
international perspective, it is hard not 
to talk about a disease such as AIDS 
because it has a huge effect on world 
health and economics. 


Kipps said AIDS appears to be 
"upward biased", that is it tends to affect 
more highly-educated people. Kipp says 
there is horrendous economic impact 
because of the costs of medical treatment 
and there's the loss of educated workers, 
which reduces the work force. 


In spite of the suggestion that tuber- 
culosis tends to be a "poor person's dis- 
ease" and that AIDS affects the total eco- 
nomic well-being of communities and 
countries because it affects gross national 
products, Martin Garber-Conrad suggests 


that "poverty is not the cause of any par- 
ticular illness; rather, it is the context or 
environment in which illness flourishes.” 


Well-known in Edmonton for his cru- 
sades to empower disadvantaged people, 
such as abused women and unemployed 
youth, Garber-Conrad pointed to a num- 
ber of statistics: there are more adoles- 
cent mothers in lower income groups; 
the poor generally have less access to 
health and information; a poor child is 
exposed to more dangerous elements; 
there is a relationship between health 
problems and social problems; there are 
higher rates of suicide, higher possibili- 
ties of accidents and violence in poor 
than in well-to-do families. 


Garber-Conrad also suggests that 
there are three necessary responses when 
faced with this information. They are 
the following: 


1. If there is a correlation between 
health problems and poverty, we must 
deal with the poverty. Begin with prena- 
tal and preschool children. We must 
make it possible for people not to be 
poor. This generally means providing 
employment. 


2. Deal with the specific social condi- 
tions, i.e. find solutions for overcrowded 
housing, poor nutrition, lack of educa- 
tion. 

3. Deal with the health care system. 
In other words, remove the barriers to 
access and promote maximum good 
health for everyone. 


Dr. Lorne Tyrrell, Dean of the College 
of Medicine, also identified education 
and employment as having the strongest 
impact on health. He mentioned statis- 
tics that say 29 percent of the children in 
Edmonton are raised in poverty. In the 
last few years, there has also been a shift- 
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Dr; Anne Fanning: 
TB is a bigger killer than AIDS. 


ing of responsibility for the underprivi- 
leged. Both provincial and federal levels 
of government see deficit reduction and 


not social welfare as their main platform. 


In the medical field, this has meant a 
lack of investment in research, so cures 
come more slowly. It also means govern- 
ment spending on such things as health 


and education has decreased, and more 
and more costs have been shifted back to 
individuals. 


"Through the world," says Dr. Tyrrell, 
"the brunt of poverty has been taken by 
women, who are often the sole providers 
for their children." 
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Maude 
Barlow 


“If there were jobs for 
EDMONTON seanscorrsni0n people to go to, it 
15th Floor, CENTURY PLACE would be different.” 


9803-102A AVENUE 
EDMONTON, ALBERTA T5J 3A3 
(403) 496-2812 

Fax: (403) 496-2803 


RESEARCH CENTRE 200 
8707-51 Avenue 
Edmonton, Alberta 

T6E 5H1 


Ph. (403) 462-9110 
Fax (403) 450-3867 


Me Barlow is perhaps best known for her 

, opposition to Free Trade, but this outspoken 
EAGLE S NEST activist is commenting publicly on other issues 
Stoney Family Shelter that she thinks are important to her country, too. 


Offering secure shelter “We are building a country on the backs of our poor,” 
for abused women and children she says about the recent federal budget. Our Voice spoke 
to Maude Barlow shortly after the federal budget was 
he oe ae ere announced and she discussed not only what the budget 
means to the future of the country but also to the future of 
Box 250 Morley, Alberta TOL 1NO people living in poverty. 
She didn’t have much good to say about it. 
“It’s pathetic, we are disintegrating as a nation,” she says. 


“We are creating an entrenched underclass, and I believe 
itis sowing the seeds for what I call class warfare. “ 


“It’s not as though nobody’s getting rich. As promised 
under free trade and deregulation, some people are getting 
very rich. The trade surplus is up, big corporate profits are 
up something like 300%. There are incredible profits. 


Burnham (Canada) Ltd. cee Gina, rf Posse “But we've seen a rise in child poverty of 50% since free 
Edmonton, AB trade came in, in 1989, and Parliament promised to wipe 
Masta out child poverty by the year 2,000, instead it has increased 
Good Value From People You Can Trust’ by 50 percent.” 
a) i Barlow is coming to the Alberta Through the Eyes o 
Cs the co-operators gtot gh the Ey 
(ay) insurance /Financial Services Women conference coming up March 7 and 8 in Edmonton. 
She is much in demand as the national volunteer 
Tom Ciezki chairperson for the Council of Canadians, a prominent 
Owner/ Agent organization that opposed free trade. Barlow says much of 
Mercury Insurance Services Ltd. her energy is currently dedicated to strengthening citizens’ 
201 Bonnie Doon Bus: (403) 465-7924 rights and developing strategies to bring our society and 
Executive Builder Shopping Centre Fax: (403) 469-5035 : : : 
Member economy under public control while at the same time 
82 (Whyte) Avenue & 83 Street : ; 
Edmonton, Alberta T6C 4E3 protecting the environment. 
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More specifically, Barlow holds 
the federal government 
responsible for a serious erosion of 
health care and social services. 


“They are being dramatically 
eroded. Paul Martin’s budget was a 
farce. It is a complete pretence that 
they were giving something back 
to the system, when in fact they've 
taken 40 percent out of the system 
for health care, education and 
social assistance in three years. 


“They've ended national 
standards for social assistance. 


“They've created a tiered 
system for the deserving poor and 
the undeserving poor. There is a 
tax credit to assist the working 
poor, which of course big business 
likes, because it gets to pay terrible 
wages to these people and have 
government give them a subsidy. 


“The non-working poor are 
toast, there’s nothing for them, no 
national standards, the provinces 
are cutting them off and they are 
on their own. 


“Thank God, Our Voice exists, 
but it would be better if it didn’t 
have to. Like the food banks, 
thank God they are there. We are 
establishing these alternatives 
because government has decided it 
will no longer provide these 
services. 


“This is going to get a lot worse 
before it gets better. If there were 
jobs for people to go to it would be 
different. You can’t remove social 
programs and not create jobs and 
expect things to do anything but 
get worse. 


“What will people do? You 
want to think they will stand up 
and fight. Poor and desperate 
people are often too poor and 
desperate to fight. We need to A ine rt 
slow this thing as much as we 
can while we organize. Any 
small thing people can take on 
is very important. They don’t 
feel they have to take on the 


Maude Barlow is speaking in Edmonton at the 
whole thing. Anything they can ___.«, Alberta Through the Eyes of Women conference 
do is important. BE nents Wome #4 March 7 and 8. For information: 492-3093. 
antecencerto# 
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small tough-talking book that has caused 

quite a stir. Kevin Taft is a former civil 
servant who worked with the provincial 
government over the last twenty years and is 
now working on a business PhD. He is blowing 
the whistle on what he sees as manipulation of 
public opinion by the government. 


|: election time in Alberta and there’s a 


Taft ‘s book is causing quite a stir and one 
can see why just looking at part of the introduc- 
tion to Shredding the Public Interest: 


“AS I write this at the end of 1996, Albertans 
have been convinced that the cutbacks of Ralph Klein’s 
government were necessary to conquer run-away public 


Supporting and encouraging meaningful awareness 


of drug & alcohol abuse in the community. 
fica 
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Lhe Book they branded 
COMMUNIST 


Kevin laft’s scorching review of 
Alberta government economics 


spending. Spending on public programs 
was ‘skyrocketing,’ ‘soaring,’ and ‘out of 
control.’ Albertans have also been con- 
vinced that this government is ‘out of the 
business of business,’ having put an end to 
private sector subsidies. 


Neither of these beliefs is true.” 


Taft’s introduction outlines the whole 
story very briefly. He goes on to say: 


“,.Spending on public programs in Alberta 
peaked in the mid-1980s. By the time Don 
Getty resigned, his government had already 
reduced spending in Alberta to levels at or 
below the average for Canadian provinces. 


Yet since Ralph Klein became premier in December, 
1992, the government has worked hard to tell the 
public a different story, portraying spending on 
| public services in Alberta as ‘literally going 
through the roof.’ It has since cut funding to pub- 
lic services again, severely. 
As a result of the Klein cuts, public programs in 
Alberta, including health care, are now funded 
at the lowest levels in Canada. Even with the 
government's ‘reinvestment’ plans announced 
in the lead-up to the 1997 general election, real 
spending per person will likely remain at or 
below the rates of the poorest Atlantic 
provinces.” 

Taft's writing is clear, simple, and he describes plainly how 
the report he had worked on about government programs for 
seniors was put through a paper shredder. The report showed 
that the amount of money being spent on seniors had already 
been going down for several years. It wasn’t what the govern- 
ment wanted to tell the public as it prepared to cut millions 
more out of budgets. 


But not all government spending is being cut, as Taft shows 
in Chapter Seven: 


“From 1986 to 1995, the period when the Alberta government 
faced its toughest economic constraints, its spending on economic 
development (grants, tax breaks, loan Suarantees, programs, and so 
on) exceeded $20 billion, a sum unrivaled by any other province. In 
fact, far more has been spent on this ‘corporate welfare’ than on 
income support for the poor. In fiscal 1994-95, for example, 
Alberta's expenditure on income support for the poor (or ‘welfare,’ 
as it is commonly called) totalled $608 million, less than half the 
amount spent on the category called ‘industrial development.’ 


“The truth is, Alberta has had the most heavily subsidized pri- 
vate sector in Canada for 20 years.... The ‘Alberta Advantage’ is 
clear: one should invest in Alberta but live elsewhere, benefiting 
from the low tax rates and high business subsidies here and enjoy- 
ing the benefits of adequately funded public programs elsewhere.” 


This is one hard-hitting book. It is full of facts and foot- 
notes, but they do not obscure the clear explanation of con- 
temporary Alberta politics. 
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When Alexandra 


said she was going 
to raise $1,000, I 
don't think she 
realized how much 
money that 1s. 


lexandra Bilida, at the age of eight, 
A= become a seasoned charity 
ndraiser. Alexandra reached her 
goal of raising $1,000 to help the 
Mustard Seed Church in Edmonton 


repair flood damage caused by water 
pipes that burst late Christmas day. 


Alexandra's mom, Sherry, is very 
proud of her daughter. "When 
Alexandra said she was going to raise 
$1,000, I don't think she realized how 
much money that is," Sherry said. "For 
several days, I looked at her just in awe, 
then she screamed at her sister. She's 
pretty normal." 


"Mom told me there was this church 
and the water pipe broke. We brain- 
stormed together," Alexandra explained. 
“I thought I could phone my friends. I 
had $25.85 in allowance money. | 
thought they could match that." 


It had taken Alexandra about twenty 
weeks to save that much. "I got $13 for 
Christmas," she explained, "That helped. 
If I had to save a dollar a week..." her 
voice trailed off to calculate. 


Alexandra is home schooled. She 
spent her lunch-times and evenings after 
school phoning to get pledges. She 
spent three days phoning friends and rel- 
atives asking them to give to help the 
church. 


Alexandra lives with her parents, two 
Our Voice 


younger sisters and a baby brother. She Story and photo by 
likes to read, "That's my hobby." she said. . 

"| also like skipping and skating, and Linda Dumont. 
playing on the computer." 


This fall she will be taking her grade 
three Royal Conservatory piano exam. 


Alexandra got to see the Mustard Seed 
first hand when she went with her mom 
to drop off the first of the donation 
money. "It was an eye-opener for the 
kids," Sherry explained, "You can grow 
up not knowing..." 


Alexandra said, "I went there for a 
tour, but I have never been there before. 
I'm not poor." She then gave her impres- 
sion of the church: "It looks like a fun 
place to explore. It was very run down, uy T £0 [ S$ i 3 fo te 
like a tornado had been through. It was ; 7 
kind of cold, too." Christmas," she 


Mustard Seed director Laurie Lafleur vs ig 
was at a loss for words when he heard exp lained. L, h at 


about Alexandra's unselfish gesture. he Lp ed. I fs l had 
"Isn't that phenomenal," he said, "Isn't 

that amazing." After some thought, he lO S@V€E a do lar 
added, "I think it's nice when we see peo- , 

ple even at an early age that are develop- @ week..." her 


ing social consciousness. It begins in the : . 
Hoh ; voice trailed off 


Proud mom Sherry sums things up to calculate. 
best: "She's quite a little girl, isn't she?" 
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We're fighting back... 

for jobs, education, 

health care! 
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Your Aboriginal culture is a great teacher. Share 
your experience to help an Aboriginal family 
build a healthy future. Be a mentor to an 
Aboriginal parent just a few hours a week. 


cg, Call 424-8181 Today 
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You CARE About A Safe Community 
We CARE As Well 


Celanese Canada Inc. employs 
about 750 people and has been 
upgrading Alberta’s resources in 
the eastern part of Edmonton 
since 1953. 

Products are sold across Canada 
and around the world. 


CELANESE 


May this Easter Season bring the true meaning 
of Peace to All 


C.W. Eavestrough Inc. 
9404-58 Avenue 
Edmonton, Alberta 
436-1100 


TRULY THE 
PEOPLE’S 


MAG 


The Our Voice paper is 
truly the People’s Mag. 
Other papers are written 
from the head, but Our 
Voice is written from the 
heart and soul. It’s just us, as 
we are. 


I used to think there 
were too many people sell- 
ing Our Voice, but that’s 
not so. You soon find out 
when you want to buy one. 
I’m also glad the name has 
been changed. 


Yesterday, I saw one per- 
son going to give the man 
twenty-five cents for a 
paper. He had no idea the 
seller had to pay for the 
papers, and he felt cheap 
when I told him the seller 
had to pay sixty cents a 
copy. I told him to give 
what I give, $1.25. That 
only gives the seller sixty- 
five cents. 

Pat Bishop 
Edmonton 


WHAT A 
DIFFERENCE 


ONE WORD 
CAN MAKE 


One caller phone to say: “I 
enjoy your magazine very 
much. One problem I have 
is that there are some swear 
words in it. | am an elemen- 
tary school teacher, and I 
like to use it to educate my 
students, but I often can't 
because of the swear words 
in it.” 


Call us with your 
comments. 

Leave a message at 
1-800-882-5954 

or 424-0624 in Edmonton. 


Write us a letter or send e- 
mail to: sparechg@freenet. 
edmonton.ab.ca 


Another reader said: 
“Latest issue I was reading 
through it and a couple of 
articles have been cut off. It 
can be very frustrating and 
make it difficult to take the 
paper seriously.” 


Point taken. 
Unfortunately the Suzuki 
article was nearly complete, 
the missing word off the 
end of the story is....news- 
worthy. The full sentence 
was: “I find it absolutely 
shocking and scandalous 
that when you have over 
half of all Nobel prizewin- 
ners saying we may only 
have ten years to avoid 
absolute catastrophe, that 
this is not considered news- 
worthy.” Our apologies for 
the consternation this has 
caused our readers. 


CALLS ABOUT 
BARTERING... 


Several people called with 
inquiries about the LET 
System. Thank you for your 
interest. For people who 
would like more informa- 
tion about the bartering 
community you can call in 
Edmonton 363-3886 or for 
the Boyle McCauley LETS 
call 424-2870. In Calgary 
you can call the Bow 
Chinook Barter Community 
at 270-3200. 


Poverty: a As 
It’s just not an election issue 


| ) hard to believe, but the huge growth in poverty 
{ S in Alberta just isn’t going to make it as a big issue 
in the 1997 provincial election. 

While the opposition parties are hammering the govern- 
ment on health and education cuts, the only perceived weak- 
ness, little is being said about people who definitely are not 
experiencing an Alberta advantage. Apparently there just isn’t 
any advantage to politicians to talk about poverty. 


The Edmonton Social Planning Council 
and three other organizations published a 
special flyer for the election to draw attention 
to some issues. “More Albertans are at risk of 
falling between the cracks and sinking into 
poverty,” says the Council. 


They point out that there are 11,000 more 
people living below the poverty line in 
Edmonton ALONE since 1993. 

Alberta has the lowest minimum wage in the country and 
the number of people who are working, but still poor, is grow- 
ing rapidly. A single person working full time at the minimum 
wage makes only 62 per cent of the poverty line. 


citizens? 


Welfare has become much harder to get, and much lower: a 
family of four is eligible for $1,206 a month. Almost half of 
the households on social assistance don’t even have a tele- 
phone. 


The number of families using food banks has jumped in the 
last few years. According to the Council’s Edmonton study, one 
in 20 Edmonton families needed the Food Bank in 1996, dou- 
ble the number from 1993. Half of the food bank recipients 
were working three years ago. 


Thousands and thousands of Alberta families are finding it 
very hard to get by. The number of people who are forced to 
live in desperate poverty is growing and growing and this 
should be a political issue. Whose job is it, if not govern- 
ment’s, to ensure that our society is running smoothly and is 
meeting the needs of all of its citizens? 


But it just isn’t an issue in the election. 


This could be another indication of the huge split in society 
between those who are doing well and those who aren't. 
People with money have the time and education to vote. They 
are concerned about their health care, their education, their 
taxes. A far smaller concern for them is how other less fortu- 
nate people are doing. The government's cutting of welfare 
rates has been greatly supported by many middle-class 
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Whose job is it, if not 
government's, to ensure that our 
society 1s running smoothly and 


meeting the needs of all of it’s 


OUNCES 


The spare change magazine 


Albertans. They think it keeps their taxes down. 


And these people are still the great majority of voters. The 
political campaign necessarily plays to the majority and its self- 
interest. 

While more and more people are living in poverty, they are 
still far less than a majority of eligible voters. Politics can play 
to them or to the two-car-garage set, but not both. Most people 
who are fairly well-to-do don’t even want to be reminded 
about poverty. And when they are, it’s eas- 
ier just to blame: “It’s their own fault.” 
Some politicians are scape-goating the 
poor, telling voters they are paying higher 
taxes because of welfare bills for lazy peo- 

le. 


Pp 
Another good reason politics doesn't need 
to appeal to the poorer voter: poorer peo- 
ple don’t vote nearly as much. There are 
reasons for this too. Most people who live 
in poverty become very discouraged and disillusioned. They 
really don’t believe voting could in any way help them. And 
who has the time? As anyone who uses a food bank, or is on 
welfare will tell you: it’s a lot of work to be poor. You have to 
work much harder to make life go, get the groceries, or deal 
with bureaucracy, when you don’t have a phone, don’t have a 
car, or have to wait in long lines. 

Poverty just won’t be a big issue this election. However, if 
present trends continue, as Maude Barlow points out in the 
cover story this issue, poverty could force its way to the fore- 
front of politics in the near future. 


Keith Wiley 


What is “in the public interest”? 


At the same time as poverty has been on a growth curve 
in Alberta, there have been other trends as well, as former 
civil servant and business student Kevin Taft has pointed out 
in his much discussed recent book, Shredding the Public 
Interest. 


For the public’s interest we are giving you a short review 
of the book in this issue. Taft’s look at government direc- 
tions in Alberta is eye-opening reading. The slices we bring 
to you here are just teasers that we think will whet your 
appetite. See page 8. 


Keith Wiley 
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It’s all coming up roses 


BY TOM BASBOL 


very month we are treated to new statistics about 
P nempmen in Canada. On the second Friday of the 
month Statistics Canada publishes its Labour Force Survey 
which includes the much oooohhhed and often aaaahhhed 
“unemployment rate.” 


Last October it was bad news. 47,000 jobs lost in September. 
The rate: up from 9.4 to 9.9 percent. In November, the news was 
mixed. 42,000 more jobs, but the rate went up anyway, (because 
more people wanted jobs) to 10 percent. 


In both cases the experts at the various banks and think tanks 
had all sorts of comments and predictions. It was all very excit- 
ing, and then it passed. 


It seems.as though things are getting worse in the job market. 
The rate went up by nearly a whole percent in two months. But 
the experts can help. They tell us that by the end of 1997 the 
unemployment rate will be down to 8.7 percent. How do they 
know? They’re the experts. 


It is interesting what Jay Bryan at Southam News has to say 
about the situation in La Belle Province. “The picture in Quebec,” 
he writes, “is far less rosy.” 


Less ROSY?! This is one of the peculiar things about statistics. 
So long as we focus our attention on the change in the rates, an 
actual unemployment rate of 9 percent can come up “roses.” 
Even when things are getting worse we are likely to forget that 
for many people things aren’t getting worse, they are worse. 

A closer look at the statistics illustrates the point. Last August 
there were about one and a half million people “officially” 
unemployed in Canada. Of those, over three quarters were 
unemployed the month before. The figures for September are 
only slightly better. So, when the rates goes from say, 9.4 percent 
to 9.9 percent, as it did in September, it’s a safe bet that at least 
the first 7 percent were already there from the month before. 


It's no different when things are getting “rosier”. If the rate 
goes down, say from 9.9 to 9.4 percent, again the first 7 percent 
were again left over from previous months. These days that’s 
somewhere around one million people. 


Over the long term, about half the unemployed at any given 
time have been without a job for 14 weeks or longer. One third 
have been out of work for six months or more. One fifth have 
been unemployed for a full year. The point is: changes in the 
unemployment rate may give economists lots to talk about, but 
for too many Canadians nothing changes. The best way to take 
the statistics is as a reminder, there is unemployment, and lots of 
it. 

If fact if the prediction turns out to be right and the unem- 
ployment rate goes down to 8.7 percent by the end of the year, 
there will still be some 200,000 people who lost their jobs in 
recent months and will still be unemployed come this time next 
year. In Quebec, of course, things are not so rosy. 
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@ 
Winter made me feel 
sad. Every 
January, after the Christmas season has 
passed, this aching depression seems to 


tise up from within me and I become 
moody and irritable. 


This year, I felt it more acutely than 
ever. My boyfriend had just left me and 
my best friend didn't seem to want to 
have much to do with me. My family 
was so caught up in their own lives that 
they couldn't make time for me. I had 
just moved into a new place to live alone 
after a messy breakup with my last 
roommate and I began to feel an over- 
whelming apathy towards school. 


For the first week in January, I didn't 
even go to school. I spent a great deal of 
time in bed reading cheap novels and 
crying. I stopped returning phone-calls 
and my homework was piling up on my 
desk. Thoughts of suicide started to creep 
into my head. 


Every morning when I got up, I ran a 
bath and sat beside the tub imagining 
that today would be the day I was going 
to climb in there, slash my wrists and 
ankles and just let the life seep out of me 


until I was dead. 


Then I'd think of my younger brother 
and sister and the pain that my actions 
would cause them. I would reconsider, 
and just have a bath. Most mornings, I 
cried the whole time. If it wasn't for 
them, I probably would have gone 
through with it. I couldn't imagine my 
own pain going away. 

After a few weeks, I finally forced 
myself to go back to school and catch 
up. I went swimming a couple of times 
and started to feel a little better. The pain 
inside of me wasn't gone, but I didn't 
have as much time to think about it. 


Still, as | ran the tub every morning, 
the thoughts of suicide came back. 
Followed by images of my brother and 
sister. Sparing them pain was the only 
thing left to prevent me from killing 
myself. 


About three weeks into January, I 
came home late one Sunday night and 
found that my upstairs neighbour was 
playing classical music extremely loudly. 
He generally was pretty quiet. Often I 
could hear him walking around or play- 


ing his music ; 
... continued 
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information call: follow traditional 
Michael Okemow native values and 


(403) 523-4390 not drugs and alcohol. 


quietly, but never as loud as this. Things in my apartment 
were actually shaking. 


I figured that once he realized how late it was, he'd turn it 
down. But after 20 minutes of having to scream on the 
phone just to talk to my friends, I decided to go up and tell 
him to shut it off. 


On my way up the stairs, I met up with the landlord and 
two other tenants. They were going upstairs to tell 
Beethoven-boy to shut it down too. 


The landlord didn't even knock, he simply put his key in 
the door and let the other two tenants in. I thought this was 
strange, but I was curious too. The guy and girl walked in 
and started calling out for the fellow that lived there. 


They found him in the bathroom. When they opened 
the door, I heard them asking if he was alright and he yelled 
at them to get out and half-heartedly shout profanities at 
them. 


I figured that he'd probably just gotten drunk and passed 
out in the bathroom with the music up way too loud. Hell, 
I've done that countless times. And lying in the bathroom 
with your face stuck in the toilet-bowl has to be one of the 
most embarrassing ways to be found by anyone. 


I turned to leave when I heard the girl say, "Peter, where 
is all this blood coming from?" 


The fellow came out of the bathroom and told the land- 
lord to call the police. 


I had never actually used anything I had learned in my 
first aid course. I told the fellow that I had my first aid and 
some medical stuff downstairs. If there was any way I could 
help, I certainly would. 


At first he told me that everything was under control and 
to just go home, but I told him I was not there to judge, 
only to help. He asked me to go and get my things. 


As I was gathering up what I could find in my apartment, 
I asked myself why I had gotten myself into this. Five min- 
utes before I was about to go to bed and now I was about to 
get myself into something I would probably end up regret- 
ting. 

When I came back upstairs, I went to the bathroom door 
and knocked. I could still hear Peter in there telling his 
friends to get out in one of the least-nice ways. I knocked 
and went in. 


...continued 


The smell of blood was what hit me first. I turned the cor- 
ner to find Peter in a bathtub full of blood. His eyes were 
closed, but he was not unconscious. 


For a moment, I wasn't seeing Peter. I was seeing me. 


Then I became someone else. I became totally in control 
and knew just what to do. 


I knelt down by the bathtub and introduced myself to Peter. 
I said that I realized he was trying to kill himself and now we 
were ruining it, but I'd like it if he would let me help him. 


He didn't answer me right away. | looked at his naked body, 
submerged in litres of blood and water. My stomach started to 
turn, but I wasn't going to lose control. 


He finally said I could help him and told me where I could 
find some scissors. | went out into his apartment and told 
some other guy (where were all these people coming from?) 
that I needed him to find me some scissors and a couple of t- 
shirts. 


Back in the bathroom, I asked Peter where he had cut him- 
self. He told me that he had cut his wrists and that he didn't 
get his left arm very well. 


As I cut up the bandages, he showed me his arms. He hadn't 
hit the artery in his left arm, but he hadn't really missed any- 
thing else. I got to see the inside of someone else's arm for the 
first time. My stomach turned again. 


He had hit the artery in his right arm, and when he lifted it 
out of the water, I could see the blood pulsing out of it. I start- 
ed to feel like I was going to throw up all over him, but I kept 
telling myself that I would not lose control. 


I bandaged up his right arm first and placed it on the side of 
the tub. As I did his left arm, I finally became aware of other 
people in the bathroom. I turned and saw a great big cop. I 
asked him if he wanted to finish up. Not waiting for his 
answer, | just finished Peter's other arm. 


Peter told me that he had liked the t-shirt I used to hold the 
bandage on his arm, and I told him that blood does wash out. I 
was about to tell him how to get blood out of a white t-shirt 
when I realized that I was panicking and if I didn't get out of 
there, I really was going to get sick all over him. 


The strong person I had temporarily become was gone now. 
I was back to being me. 


I walked out into the hallway. There were all these cops and 
paramedics. As soon as I saw the landlord, I burst into tears and 
told him that I had never seen anything like that. I suddenly 
knew that I wasn't going to be able to keep from getting sick 
and the first fellow tenant I'd met took me into another apart- 
ment where I got sick in the bathroom. 


When I was done, I came out into the room and sat down 
and had a cigarette. A police officer came and got the name of 
the girl that found him. Before he left, he said to me, "Young 
lady, you did a fantastic job in there. You really knew what to 
do." 


I didn't feel so fantastic. I just wanted to get out of there. 


I ended up going over to a friend’s house and making him 
stay up all night talking to me and smoking cigarettes until | 
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was just too tired to stay awake anymore. 


I have seen Peter a few times since that night, but I don't 
think he wants to have much to do with me. This is under- 
standable, | did walk into one of the most private moments of 
his life and see him in a way no-one would want to be seen. 
I'm sure my being around doesn't make him feel any better 
about that night. 


But when I hear him walking around upstairs now, I feel 
better knowing he found some reason to go on. If he can find a 
reason, then so can I. 


My life is still not as terrific as it could be. I'm still apathetic 
about school, but at least I'm getting all of my assignments in. 
My best friend and I have worked through our problems and 
my ex-boyfriend and I are trying very hard to be friends. I'm 
spending more time with my family too. My brother will turn 
12 this weekend and I'm hoping to go to his birthday party. 


I would have missed it had I killed myself. 


Which I haven't thought of doing since the night I met 
Peter. 


It does makes me wonder, though... did I help Peter, or did 
Peter help me? 
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Living in the inner city 


ome people have it so rough, but when I see them, I am 
Se I have a roof over my head and I am surrounded by 

the love of my loved ones. The people I see have no one. 
The pain and hurt shows in their eyes, almost to the point that 
you can feel it. Maybe that’s why they turn to drinking Big 
Bears, sniffing glue, and working the streets, they think they 
are killing the pain. In fact, they are only hurting themselves 
and not aware of it. It hurts to see people trying to sleep at the 
Bissell Centre because they haven't had enough sleep the night 
before. I would like to thank Bissell for allowing these people 
the opportunity to eat and shower there. It is obvious that 
people feel safe and at home at the Bissell Centre. 


Darlene. 


He waved $20 from the truck 


y name might be recognizable to Our Voice readers 
Mi: previous short stories and vendor profiles that 

I’ve had the good fortune of covering. My name is 
John Zapantis and as of last December 9th I've officially joined 
with the rank of vendors who bring you one of the city’s most 


controversial and informative inner city publications. 


Since beginning selling the magazine I’ve met a variety of 
people who pass my corner on 101 Street and Jasper Avenue. 


I meet all types, from the not-so-fortunate from the inner 
city who know their way around like a book, the friendly beg- 
gars, all the way to the well-established white collar elite. I’ve 
encountered the not-so-considerate types who routinely briskly 
walk around me while rounding my corner. 


About two days before Christmas, I heard a long wail of a 
persistent car horn one afternoon. | assumed the honking was 
directed at me, as some kind of tactic to distract me from sell- 
ing Our Voice to the pedestrians who were now crossing the 
street. As they hit the curb I loudly and clearly plugged away: 
“Our Voice, the spare change magazine.” To no avail, their 
faces gave away that they were all preoccupied with everyday 
problems, expressionless as they walked by me, like I was some 
old condemned building, with no life inside. 


The honking persisted and I noticed a pick up truck in the 
middle of the intersection, facing the lights. The middle-aged 
driver of the old rundown truck called me over as he waved a 
twenty dollar bill in the air from his window. As the light 
changed I quickly ran out into the intersection. The driver, 
accompanied by his wife, gave me a big smile. He told me the 
twenty was for me and that I should take care of myself. 


I ran back to my corner, waved back at them smiling good- 
bye. Not only would I like to thank this couple for their kind- 
ness, but all the many kind-hearted people who gave as well. It 
made my daughter's Christmas an enjoyable ore that I'll 
remember a long, long time. 


by John Zapantis 


Inner City Diary 


Good-bye 


sit at my desk and 

stare out of my b 

bedroom window. I 
see brightly-dressed 
school children run past. 
Their parents following 
closely behind. 


They laugh at the energy of their happy kids. I 
see senior citizens walk by together laughing 
and talking. They carry groceries they 
bought from the I.G.A across the street. 
University students stroll by, seeming 
spaced out, on their way home or 
to school. Middle aged folks wear- 
ing expensive sports attire, jog 
by with their silly house dogs 
running ahead of them at the 
end of a leash. Everybody is 
going somewhere, and they're 
coming from somewhere. The 
neighborhood outside my bed- 
room window seems like an 
aquarium. It doesn't seem at all 
like it used to. 


It's been almost three months 
now since I gave up my fantastic 
job as the distribution manager for 
this publication. A job that allowed 
me to become friends with people I 
never thought I'd even encounter in my 
journey through life. The people who are 
some of the city’s poorest. The people who we 
see on the streets in our-day-to-day lives, selling a maga- 
zine to survive. The people we have difficulty accepting into 
our community. These are the people who made me feel truly 
useful for the first time in my life. I honestly believed that I 
helped some of them, and I know that I loved all of them. 
Maybe this was my problem. 


It started about two months before I left. They were in my 
dreams, the people I worked with every day. They struggled 
and they cried and they lashed out in rage. I had dreamed 
about my job often, but mostly it was just day residue. I'd 
wake up the next day thinking nothing of it. It was normal 
and fine. Then I began waking up afraid, images stuck in my 
head, images of people stabbing each other with broken 
glass, or falling down stairs to end up bloody and uncon- 
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my friends 


Michael 
Walters 


scious on a dirty floor. I saw old men and 
women sleeping on the street, or eating 
from dumpsters. 


I was fearful of failing and letting too 
many people down. I was tired. I felt sick. 
My nerves were gone. Fried. It was a unique 

feeling for me. How to respond? Nothing 
made sense. I couldn't seem to figure out my 
emotions. They seemed too black. I had 
spent most of my time there preaching about 
positives and looking for the good in everything. But when it 
came down to it, the misery and the despair prevailed. 


After I quit, I tried to go back. I still felt the need 
to do my part. I thought of the people and the 
place constantly. I tried to go and help out, 
but I couldn't do it. It left me empty and 
ashamed of myself. 


Never in my life has anyone or any- 
thing affected me as powerfully as 
the time I spent working in the 

inner city. I can say that life will not 
be the same for me. I found an 
appreciation for a vastly different 
level of reality. It is a reality that 
demonstrates immense struggle 
and visible hopelessness. It's a reali- 
ty that showed me some of the 
most intricate and loving means 
people use to survive. For me it has 
redefined life and death. It has added 
to and colored my perceptions of love 
and of survival. It has altered how I view 
my own life. 


In the end, I miss the people. I'd like to stay 
in touch with everyone I met, but it will be diffi- 
cult. My life isn't there. I can go to the inner city and 
work there, and think and talk about being there, but I don't 
live there. 


I will always feel as though the people are my friends in a 
way, even if I never see some of them again. So with my 
understanding of their lives and realities, all I can do is wish 
that they get everything they want out of life, and say good- 
bye my friends. 

Meanwhile I'll be here staring out of my bedroom win- 
dow, out at the aquarium, watching the fish walk their dogs. 


Up until 2 months ago, Michael worked with Our Voice vendors 
every day and is a frequent contributor to the magazine. 


ms FICTION BY LAURIE MCCULLOUGH Part 9 [he Concios! " 


The conclusion of our story. The marriage with The Bride ends... 
life goes on. 


( ‘att bt loved to cook things. She wasn't much good 
at it, but I was a patient victim and she thought I liked 
eating that slop. Charmaine was the only person I ever 

met who could turn dumplings into a close approximation of 

wet playdough. I ate it. I ate it all, with a smile on my face 

which was real. I knew, damn well, she was doing her best. I 

wasn't going to kiss off the best of anything she did for me. 


Thank God for an easy appetite and a cast iron gut. 


We went to Regina, Charmaine and me, where I discovered 
the Sask, a tiny bar in the basement of the Saskatchewan. That 
was the local CN/CP hotel. We got jobs at the nearest Deni’s, 
an attic suite in a huge, old building. It used to 
be a home for unwed mothers. I suppose the 
Catholics thought if you were pregnant, sin- 
gle, you should have someone to look 
after you while you were being abused for 
what you turned out to be. 


I was never faithful to Charmaine. 
I never expected her to be faithful to 
me. She was, until we parted, but I 
imagine that was more a matter of 
chance than circumstance. Next door 
to our suite was the man named Randy 
Lord. When his phone rang he'd answer with: 


"House of the Lord!" and he answered his phone a lot 
because he sold a lot of dope. He fronted us dope to sell at the 
Diver's Den. We helped clean it. On a tarpaulin, in Randy's 
room, we sat in pounds and pounds of Mexican Commercial, 
six inches deep and about twenty-eight square feet, picking 
stems. Next day, we just 
sat with our beer. Half the 
population of west Regina 
came to our table, gave us 
money. | was slinging 
beer at the Ritz Hotel, by 
that time. Charmaine had 
a job at some bar, just 
down the street from 
where we lived. Deni's got 
old, real fast. We both 
found something new. It 
was the first time we ever 
worked apart. That should 
have told me something. 
It didn't, though. 
Charmaine started seeing 
a guy with black hair and 
olive skin. He was from 
Cyprus and he was good 
to her. He used to come to 
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our place with beer and marijuana. It was much like I was 
Charmaine's father. The man, honest to God, asked me if he 
could marry Charmaine. | told him, as I guess Charmaine did, 
the score. 


I said he'd have to wait until I divorced her. 


Hell! He loved her! He was going to be good to her! I could 
go on with MY life! 


I let Charmaine move in with him. I came back to 
Edmonton, on the bus, with a guy, named Murray, who once 
asked his girl to give me five bucks. She gave me five bucks 
and, with eyes as green as seaweed looking into mine, said: 


"[ really love him." 
I took the five bucks, anyway. 
Needed tobacco, papers. 


Charmaine came to the old Radio Shack about a 
month after I got back to Edmonton. She said: 


"I'm looking for my damn husband," and 
Ron Mason told her: 


"Haven't seen him." Which was a good thing 
for him to do. I had Elli, by then. I have no 
idea what happened to Charmaine. For all I 
know, she could be dead. 


I hope she found a man who could be good 
to her. She was barren. She knew that. She was raped, at 
eleven, in a brutal way. She ran, across the snow, to neigh- 
bours who were the same people I saw in Moose Jaw. She never 
could tell the good guys from the bad guys. They told her stuff 
like that was just part of life. She was too young to know any 
better. Charmaine hemorrhaged motherhood away. In 
Foothills Hospital, just about when the veins in her arms and 
on the backs of her hands turned blue, an anonymous doctor 
removed something she had to have to make babies with. That 
was the heartbreak of her life. She loved cats, dogs, called me 
‘Dad' around my animals. She loved animals because she had 
the same version of a broken heart any barren woman has, 
only younger. 


Imagine that. A girl who plays with little girl things, knows 
her play has nothing to do with the rest of her life. Grows up, 
too fast. Screwing, while other girls her age still go 
Halloweening. A little girl feels things as strongly as things can 
be felt and her greatest dream is to become a mother. Most 
women, who have to face such a Godawful thing, find out 
they can't be a mother after they try, for years. They have some 
time for hope. There was never hope, not for Charmaine. I 
had to live, once, without hope. It hurts like salt on what's left 
of your back, when the whip is done. 


Yeah, I guess I loved Charmaine. 


This concludes Kiss The Bride. Watch for more fiction from Laurie 
McCullough in future issues of Our Voice. 
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Home 


What is home? 

Is it really where the heart 
is? 

I don't remember seeing 
anyone who 

personally decorated 

the street corner 

on which they lived. 


I don't think I've ever 
seen a person who 

was happy with what 
they had in their 

tattered bags hanging 
from sore, tired shoulders. 


I do however, recall 

a happy family 

pass by a homeless person 
trying to make a living 
selling magazines on the 
corner of a busy street. 
They handed him a 
twenty dollar bill and 
took the magazine from 
his withered hands. 


Their heart was with 

the homeless man. 

Does that make the 

street their home? 

Home isn't where the heart 
is. 

Home is where ever you 
can go to be safe. 


by Leon Bourassa 
This was the one of two 
winners in the category 
“Shelter” at the January 
Songs of the Streets Poetry 
Night. 


Our Voice welcomes your poetry. Keep your own copy, as 


f only 
ora 
moment 


If I were a toy held in the 
hands of a child 
What magic would I weave. 


Transforming blank, numbed 


faces 
tormented by neglect and 
abuse 


into faces capable of forming a 


smile. 
If only for a moment. 


Bringing joy to hearts broken 


by mistrust 
shattered beyond repair 


by autocracies too unspeakable 


to utter. 
If only for a moment. 


Freeing a young mind from the 


prison of hunger 

to escape 

to dream 

to play 

to be a child, 

if only for a moment. 


If I were a toy held in the 
hands of a child 

what magic would I weave. 
Magic moments too brief. 


by Rick Guthrie 
This was the winner in the 


category “If only I was a toy” at 
the January Songs of the Streets 


Poetry Night. 


we cannot return submissions. 


Poetry editor: Michael Walters. 


PHONE: (403) 454-0884 
FAX: (403) 413-9449 
E-Mail:laveng@ msn.com 
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Community Services Society of Edmonton 
Every Child Has The Right To A Family 


#350 - 10909 Jasper Ave. 
Edmonton, AB T5J 3L9 


Phone: (403) 429-5990 
Fax: (403) 429-6106 


“For 


every 
occasion” 


Southgate Mall 

51 Avenue and 111 Street 
Edmonton, AB 

434-1549 


Heritage Mall 
2323-11 Street, 
Edmonton, AB 
988-6962 


DELIBREX LTD. 


WAREHOUSING AND DISTRIBUTION 


16615-116 Avenue 
EDMONTON, ALBERTA 
T5M 38V1 


TELEPHONE (403) 455-7200 
FAX (403) 454-4566 


Building Better Futures 


wales \ 10450 - 42 Avenue 
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Canada T6J 6X4 
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Facsimile: (403) 435-2020 
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THE WORLD 


Gotta get this jobs, clothes or no clothes 


like never before. Laid-off salesman Roy Smith spent 

two weeks by a Gloucester roadside holding a placard 
declaring "I need work". He now has some, unlike Arsan Kay, 
of Japan, who failed to land a job despite going to his 
interview stark naked. Mr Kay, 24, was devastated when a 
banking firm rejected his application form. Further 
applications proved unsuccessful, and it was only by posting 


Uierce: people have been getting on their bikes 


himself in a giant envelope that he was able to confront the 
company's director, the latter informing him he wouldn't be 
given an interview even if he came to it stark naked. "I 
thought it was an initiative test," explained Mr Kay. "So I did 
what he asked." 

"He's very determined," said Mr Kay's adoring mother. "He 
once blew up his father for not buying him a Cabbage Patch 
Doll." 


The whopper King Edward squashed Pigpot flat 


Superspud which doesn't need peeling. "Potatoes are my 

life," he admitted. Not so German Fritz Pigpot, who was 
crushed to death by a giant King Edward potato. Trouble 
started when Mr Pigpot, 56, of Frankfurt, decided to cultivate 
the world's largest potato. He duly converted his spare 
bedroom into a hi-tech potato hatchery, spending 15 hours a 
day whispering "Bigger! Bigger!" at his burgeoning spud. "It was 
huge," recalled his wife Gertha. "It could have made chips for 


Pre alert! Welshman David Chappell has created a 


half of Germany." All went well until Mr Pigpot invited a group 
of his friends to view his creation. "We were in the living 
room," recalled Mrs Pigpot tearfully, "when I noticed a crack 
above his head. He said ‘It's a whopper’, and then it just fell 
through the ceiling and squashed him." Efforts to revive Mr 
Pigpot proved fruitless and he was pronounced dead on arrival 
at the hospital. "Whenever I pass our local Spud-U-Like | just 
break down," said a hysterical Mrs Pigpot. 


Fighting for spots on the double-decker for the nude yoga course 


infernal lusts. Such was the opinion of 200 Tokyo 

residents who are opposing a new bus route because top- 
deck passengers will be able to see into their bedrooms. 
Paranoia, you might think until you study events in Brazil, 
where a bus company has been forced to lay on extra vehicles 
along a route passing a woman-only gymnasium. Initially the 
route, through Fortaleza, attracted almost no passengers at all. 
All that changed, however, with the opening of the Firm 
Thighs Female Body-Toning Salon. "Suddenly the buses were 


' fee, it appears, are now using buses to satisfy their 


full up," explained a company official. "It seems that you could 
see right into the changing rooms from the upper deck." 
Demand was, apparently, particularly heavy around tea-time 
when the gym had a Heavy Sweat aerobics session, at which 
point there would actually be fights to secure the best seats. 
Additional vehicles have now been diverted to the area, 
although it appears even these might not be enough. "They're 
introducing a nude yoga course," said one exasperated 
transport executive. "Frankly there won't be enough buses in 
the whole of Brazil." 


Wedged window cleaner could have been tn horrible trouble 


show that complaints about double glazing have risen 50 
percent over the last five years. "Double glazing, double 
trouble," commented one expert. Such was certainly the case 
for French window-cleaner Alain Goolie, who spent 12 hours 
trapped behind a pane of double-glazed glass. Disaster struck 
when Mr Goolie, 41, of Valance, was cleaning the windows of 

blind octogenarian Alice Conrad. "She'd had sound-proof 
double glazing put in," explained Mr Goolie, "so that to clean 
them properly I had to squeeze myself into the gap between 
the windows and the glazing." Unfortunately, as he worked 


lE all been going horribly wrong with windows. Surveys 


himself into said gap, the friction of Mr Goolie's body 
somehow closed the double-glazing panel behind him, 
trapping him into a sound-proof space less than two feet wide. 
"I banged on the glass," recalled the wedged window cleaner, 
"but she couldn't hear me, and, of course, being blind, couldn't 
see me either." Mrs Conrad, meanwhile, settled down with her 
radio and it was only when her sister arrived that night that he 
was finally released. "It's lucky I didn't get the vacuum-sealed 
louvres," said Mrs Conrad. "Or he could have been in real 
trouble." 


Articles compiled by Paul Sussman in The Big Issue, London, England’s street-sold magazine. 


Our Voice 


e’s a man without 
a country. Calgary 
vendor Vladimir 
Shulakov is from the 
USSR, which has ceased 
to exist. 


But he settles himself 
comfortably on a wire 
seat in Olympic Plaza for 
photos as though he has 
done it all his life. He 
smiles, changes positions, 
gives a different expres- 
sion. His thoughts are not 
serene. “My emotional 
state is in a crisis. I am at 
a loss as to what to do 
today or tomorrow. I 
have no legal status. I am 
not permitted to work in 
1997. | had a work permit 


in the past. I have no : : os 
social assistance. [haveno Profile and photo by 
medicare. | am nothing. I do C.Watson 


not exist.” 


His customers at 5th St/6th Avenue SW wouldn’t know that, 
but they know he’s Russian and “Russian people love hockey 
games!” he says. Vladimir's eyes light up remembering their 
kindnesses in giving him the occasional spare ticket to see a 
game. 


The shutter clicks. 


His background includes 17 years of merchant navy work 
sailing around the world. While working in Murmansk his 
homeland shattered into 15 new countries. But his family sud- 
denly faced danger in their newly created country. “I decided, 
whatever the cost to me might be, to return to Moldova,” he 
says. It’s about the size of Alberta. Previous compulsory military 
training and outstanding rifle training didn’t make him a fight- 
er. He was beaten up for refusing to join in the civil war. Off- 
camera the gaps from missing teeth show. However, he was 


Authorized 


Vendor 


able to leave his rela- 
tives safe and return 
to Murmansk. He 
misses his 18 year 
old daughter. 


At 40 and in the 
prime of his life he 
remembered a 
friendly shore and 
decided to jump 
ship there. He 
applied for refugee 
status in Halifax in 
1992. 

He is still waiting for 
a decision about 
refugee status. 


“My first problem is 
working,” he says. 
This year his annual 
application for an 
employment permit, 
with a $125 non-refundable fee, was refused. After working in 
Canada for four and a half years he can’t work in 1997. A legal 
aid lawyer will be contacting Ottawa soon, he hopes. 


He says proudly, “I have had lots of good jobs in Canada. I 
have not (needed to) visit a doctor in four and a half years. 
Dentist, yes. Our Voice is my bread now. I work 10-12 hours a 
day and weekends. Lots of people wait and ask me how I am 
doing. Our Voice is beautiful for me!” He can sometimes send 
US$40 to his parents, “which helps them to live for one 
month,” he says. He rents a room downtown and buys his 
food. 

One photo to go. Vladimir has repaired diesel generators 
and lighting systems. His seasonal work in Calgary was to 
repair street sweeper brushes. It’s hard being a shadow. 
Vladimir Shulakov yearns to belong and call Canada his home- 
land, to be part of society again and have a job that will use his 
expertise. 


Click. It’s time for vendor #475 to meet his customers. 


OUR VOICE VENDOR’S CODE 
° | will be sober at all times while working 
* | will be polite to all members of the public 
* | will vend only in areas that are authorized 


oe 


. The Crossword a 


BY SUSAN ANDREWS 


#47 


| Feel like overthrowing a ship’s captain? 
(8) 

5 Greek version of Minerva (6) 

10 Removed a sheep’s wool with clippers 
(7) 

11 Slimy bloodsuckers (7) 

12 Napoleon’s island of exile (4) 

13 Implores to a higher being (5) 

14 To smile and show teeth (4) 

17. Veronica Lake was famous for this hair- 
style (8) 

19 A voice that sounds pinched (5) 

21 A form of modern painting (2,3) 

23 Watched, saw (8) 


26 The ___ of an ostrich are the largest of 
all birds (4) 

27 British slang: broke (5) 

29 Feminine suffix (4) 

32 Not well brought up (3,4) 

33 High lands far from the sea (7) 

34 Shaggy breed of cat with Siamese points 
(6) 

35 Opposite of a short hair; see 34 Across 
(4,4) 


D O W N 


Owner, or the one in charge (6) 

To quake in fear (7) 

Soft spongy toy firm (4) 

Where cow's milk is stored (5) 

Swarm (5) 

Strongly urges, coaxes (7) 

Without thinking, not there? (8) 

Kitchen utensils made of baked earth 

(4,4) 

15 Very short plays (5) 

16 Furious (5) 

18 A barricade used to halt vehicles (8) 

20 An animal’s arm (4,4) 

22 Having many edges and planes (7) 

24 Saskatchewan town near Alberta border 
(7) 

25 Stallion used to test a mare’s receptive- 
ness (6) 

28 Medical: prefix denoting the nerves (5) 

30 Latin name for killer whale (4) 

31 Leftover material from smelters (4) 


I 
2 
3 
4 
6 
7 
8 
9 


Puzzle #47 
answers will be 
published in the 
March issue of 
Our Voice. 
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Su ppor t e r § __ Thank you to the following businesses and organizations 


Kind 


Chief Automotive 
Distributors Ltd. 
4920 - 99 Street 
Edmonton,AB 
437-1030 


Eden’s Funeral Home 
2424 - 5 Avenue 

Fort MacLeod,AB 
553-3772 


Track N Trail 
10148 - 82 Avenue 
Edmonton,AB 
T6E |Z4 
432-1707 


/ 
COABING 
SOME 


Hey GENDER, 


MACHU ANITOmMIH 


Our Voice 


WAS GerTy 


MY HAIR. 
COMB THROUGH /T\WITHOUT TZARIN 
NE OFF aN AY HEAD 


A Work Silo? 


Priority #1 Human 
Resources 

Lower Level 

8625 - | 12 Street 
Edmonton,AB 

T6G IK8 

433-681 | 


Brimstone Furnace 
Works Ltd 

7216 - 52 Street 
Edmonton,AB 
468-2425 


Nimcole Technical 
Services Ltd 

6508 - 94 Avenue 
Edmonton,AB 

T6B 0X9 

450-2690 


wae 
REACT Ca Da S6 | 


HEAD. 
CONMON THESE 
DAYS. 


GoING To BUILD 
SomETHNG NICE! 
CAN I Come 7 
Att: baiie tc ads 


whose support helps publish this magazine. 


JA Matheson Equities | Scheme-A-Dream Douglas Udell 


11914 - 129 Avenue (1992) Ltd. Gallery Ltd. 
Edmonton,AB 281 1-117 Street 10332 - 124 Street 
455-6688 Edmonton,AB Edmonton,AB 
4 T6| 3P6 - 
Graham Construction ye eo 
9310 - 60 Avenue Lou Howell Bobcat 
Edmonton, AB 1.W.A. Canada Local Services 
430-9600 ype i, 3208 - 104 Avenue 
ay: . treet 
CCTF A Division of Edmonton. AB cis a 
) T5W 0A9 
Emco Ltd T6E 5V2 474.0010 
3691 - 98 Street 463-9070 
Edmonton,AB ‘ Galloway Seeds 
T6E 5N2 Lenrose Electric 57174 Range Road #225 
463-8700 oh ‘ ka NE Edmonton, AB 
algary, i 
TE 6R4 998-3036 
277-4573 
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O few buclxs... 
‘Im just 
a hobb 
bottle p i aker 
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made at least 


All of mene 
are personall 
emticd 


F THAD CLIPPERS | COULD FAVE. 
GIVEW JIISELF A CREW CU7-« 


| WAS PROKE AT. 
THE Bae. THAFS BEFORE ||THERE'S FREE 
| KNEW THLS DROP-IN GAVE WARCTS eae 
FREE HA/RCUTS. CE EVERY 


EADS ARE QUITE) 


xX Worpe There's WoT A LoT 
OF PEOPLE, Awe GIRLS, > 
Dow'T GET ALONG UITH Giki's, 
I Won't TAIK To ANyone,., 
—_—— OO —__ 


YA TRICKED me ! mae 
rt WonrTGco! 

LET Go oF ME | 
ee 


SURE SFeep, 

x COULD vse 
THE ComPAVy. 

Re fae eit 


WOeRK SHOP? 
BUILDING 


we are a vel 


i t CSUN aga 


much-needed progra 


country, including servic 


fs Jonathan and others with Spina Bifid ia 
“a better life because of volunteers like Sharo 


